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The Tragedy ^Othello 

Boy. Well fir, we win not. 

Clo. If you. baue any mofi^ue that reay not bee hearJ, to'ta. 
f’aine, but "as they. fay, to hcarc mufiqac, the Generali docs na 
greatly cat e. 

Boy. We ha none fuch fir. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for lie away ; goc, vanifli 
iotoaireaway. 

Caf Dofithou-hearemy honeftfricn'l? 

Clo. No,l heai^ nor your honeft friend,! heare you. 

Caf. Prethec keepe vp thy quillets, ther’s a poore pecceofgold 
for thee : if the Gcntlewoaian that attends the Generals wife be 
Airring, tell her thcr’s one Cafsio, entreates her a little fauour of 
fpeach— wilt thou doe this? 

Cla. She is Airring fir,if flie will Airrc hither, I (hal! feetne to no- 
tifie viitoher. . / Enter 

Caf. Doe good my friend ; Tn happy time t“go> Extt Cl(u. 

Jag. Y on ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf Why no, the day had broke before we parted \ 

Xha made bold lago :o fend in to' your wife,— .my fuite to her. 

Is, that (lie will to vertuous Defdcwoifa, 

Procure me fome acceffe. 

lag. llcfcndhertoyouprcfentlyj 
And lie deuife a meane p' draw the Moore 
Our of the way, that your connei fc and bufin fie, 

May be more free. Exit'. 

Oaf 1 humh'y thanke you foi’t ; I neucr knew 

A Florentine mere kind andhontfi. 

EmilU.. 

Em. Good'irorrow good Lciutenant,! am forry 
Ter yonrdifpkarutCjbutall will foone be welk 

The G'- nerall and his wife are calk tng pf it. 

And (lie fpeakts for you ftoutly ; the Moore replies, 

Tnat he you hurt is ofgreat fame in 

And <TTcat affinity ,andthat in wholefome wifedome, 

He rwght not but refufe : but he prpte As he loucs you, . 

And needs no otlicr fuitoi but his lickings, 

. Xo take the Gfcft occafion by the hoot. 

To bringyou in againe. 






the Moore of T QxilcQ, 

^ Caf. Yetlbcfccch you, 

I f you thinke fit, or that it may be done,' 

Giue one aduantage of (bme briefe difeourfe 
yfit\\Defdemonaiion^, 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beAow you where you fliall hauc time, 
Tofpeakeyour bofomefreefy. 

Caf. I am much bound to you. Exeunt ^ 

Enter Othello, Tago,<«»(i«fii«r Gentlemen. 

0th. Thcfe letters giuc lago to the Pilate, 

Andby him, doe my duties to the State j 
That done, I will be walkingtbthe worker 
Repairc there to me, 
lag. Wcllmy good Lord,IIedo’t. 

O th. This fortification Gentlemen jffiall we fcc't ? 

Gent, Wevvaitcvponydur Lordfliip. Exeunt. 

« 

£»r«>*Derdemona,Cafiio4»d Emillia. 

Bef Be thou afiiir’d good Cafsio^ I will doe 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 

Em. Good Madam doe, I know it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Def. O that's an hone A fellow;— doc not doubt CaJiiOf 
But I will haue my Lord and you againe. 

As friendly as you were. 

^ Caf. Bounteous Madame, 

%hat eucr (hall become of t^ichael Cafsio, 

Hec's ncucr any thing but your true feruant. 

JDef. O fir, I thanks you, you doe loue my Lord t 
You haue knowne him long.and be you wellaflat'd 
He (hall jo Arange A, Aand no farther cfF, 

Then in a politique di Aance. 

Caf. I but Lady. 

Or feed vpon fuch nice and watcrifh diet. 

Or breed it felfe,fo out of circum Aance, 

That I being abfent,and my place fupplied, 

Fa 
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